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Made Copies by Mr. Mike 

I just finished sending 
out my back orders to the 
people I’d been tardy with 
and I sent them all copies of 
the two issues of LFP that I 
have, [he publishes a small 
comic book] I also copied off 
250 of issue #86 and have 
distributed 100 personally 
and 150 by leaving them at 
free paper stands around 
town. I’ll be sending you 
more info on places to dis¬ 
tribute your book very 
soon! Once, again I’d like to 
say that it was a pleasure 
to meet you and that I hope 
the best on you. Keep the 
hope coming!! 

715 Douglas Avenue S., 
Minneapolis, MN 55403. 
#104 by Leland Ruble 

LFP #104 was terrific! I 
have read and reread it 
several times and still find 
it inspiring. So much so, 
that I have an irresistible 
urge to send copies to some 
organizations in this area 
with the hope that your 
message stirs some individu¬ 
als to action. 

I recently sent copies of 
your books to Chief Little 
Summer and Warm Night 
Rain. They wrote me two 
letters and I advised them 
to read your books. [Leland 
ordered 50 copies of #104.] 

Toledo, Ohio 
“I must create my own 
system or be enslaved by 
another man’s." 

William Blake 
I thought you’d apprec¬ 
iate the above quote by the 
great visionary poet. 

G. P. Arizona 


Security? 

Do you see people still 
carrying around their suck- 
finger blanket? When I see 
people walking around car¬ 
rying a can of pop or a 


Walkman radio, it reminds me 
of a baby’s security blanket. 

Does the mass media in¬ 
tentionally attempt to create 
insecure feelings? Do inse¬ 
cure people spend more 
money trying to feel secure? 
Are they easier to ma¬ 
nipulate? Do businesses even 
hire security-guards? Do 
business people also feel 
insecure? Does this sell 
elaborate security systems? 

While people waste their 
time (lives) watching TV 
they get more insecure be¬ 
cause they see all the fancy 
things and places and feel 
insecure because they don’t 
have them or can’t afford to 
go there. While they couch- 
potato away their time they 
can’t be learning how to 
make more money or be 
learning survival skills so 
that they could feel secure. 

Best Dressed 

I read some where that 
America has the best- 
dressed poor people in the 
world. Why is this so? Years 
ago I read that cheap color¬ 
ful clothes were made avail¬ 
able to hide the poor people. 
The affluent wouldn’t feel 
guilty by seeing people 
dressed in rags and patches 
and the poor people would¬ 
n’t notice that they exist in 
such great numbers. 

This may be why they al¬ 
low rummage (yard, garage, 
basement, etc.) sales to con¬ 
tinue. They could have put 
a law against them or re¬ 
quired a license, but they 
didn’t. 

Now that I have trapped 
myself in town in this little 
house I bought, I try to 
please the neighbors. I don’t 
wish to be hassled. But as 
soon as I can see my way 
clear to buy some cheap 
wooded land in the country, 
I’ll sell this house and move 


out where I can be more 
free and then I’ll dress ac¬ 
cording to my small income, 
i.e., in rags. Why should I 
try to hide the truth from 
myself and others? I’m poor. 
I prefer to be poor and free 
than be a slave with lots of 
worthless shiny toys. 

Garage Repair 

I think that when I had 
money I would have had my 
garage tore down and a new 
one built. That would have 
raised my taxes and put me 
deeper in debt. 

As it is, I’m repairing my 
dilapidated old garage. I had 
to tear out a whole section 
of rotten roof boards and 
rafters. I lucked out and 
found some used and sec¬ 
onds of lumber to replace 
the section. Now I’m putting 
rolled sand coated roofing 
paper on the entire roof. It 
is turning out to be a much 
bigger job than I had an¬ 
ticipated. 

Every morning all my 
muscles are sore and it 
takes some effort to get 
started moving again. I take 
comfort in this though, be¬ 
cause I know that sore mus¬ 
cles mean growth and new 
strength are happening. It 
also means that I can eat 
more fat meat and I will 
burn up the excess choles¬ 
terol. And I’m losing a little 
body fat too, of which I had 
an excess. 

Today, May 19, 1994, I 

finished putting on the last 
roll of roofing on my 
garage. It shouldn’t leak 
now. I also rented a roto- 
tiller and tilled a patch in 
my front and side lawn of 
about 24’x 54’ for a garden. 

I had planted my seed 
potatoes under the sod in 
my yard, but it looked like 
they were not going to send 
their sprouts through. I re- 
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moved the sod covers and 
shook the dirt on the po¬ 
tatoes so they can make it. 

Root of Evil? 

In issue number 105 of 
this paper, a reader spoke 
of this term and I wondered 
how old it was. A librarian 
told me it went back to the 
Bible which is very old. It 
is in 1st Timothy, verse 10, 
"For the love of money is 
the root of all evil...." 


Just 

think, all 

these 

hundreds of years 

people 

haven’t 

have 

known but 

done 

anything to 

term- 

inate the use of the "root 

of all 

evil!" 



Perhaps it points the fin¬ 
ger once again at the 
masses, telling them they 
are and always have been 
slaves. Slaves can’t change 
rules, they can obey them, 
so they do. 

Now that all slaves have 
easy access to cheap copy 
machines (a local super-mar¬ 
ket now has one for 3 cents 
per copy), telephones and 
now cheap used computers 
(I bought a used AT (286) 
for $200) — things are 

changing. We poor ignorant 
slaves are spreading our lit¬ 
tle sparks of incite and 
awareness to others. Others 
are adding theirs to ours. 
Our mass awareness, of the 
wage slave system and of 
the freedom alternative , is 
growing. It grows faster ev¬ 
ery time a new mind is 
awakened and adds its im¬ 
pute to the geometric 
progression of numbers. It 
spreads out like a pyramid. 

"There is hope," Tarzan 
once said, "as long as we 
are still breathing." 

Why not meat? 

The mass media and the 
New Age media have created 
feelings against killing ani¬ 
mals for meat and research. 
Ever increasing numbers of 
people now don’t eat meat or 
wear fur or leather. 


Is this a diversion to 
keep people too occupied 
saving animals to reason 
about the killing of people 
that they are allowing by 
sending troops all over? And 
supplying arms to foreign 
trouble makers (agent pro¬ 
vocateurs) who create 
unrest and hire thugs to 
start revolutions? 

People allow the killing of 
people to go on through the 
courts and the battle fields. 
The media says nothing 
against the horror of send¬ 
ing troops to a country to 
kill its people to "save" 
them. 

Are they in fact killing 
off the local inhabitants in 
preparation to stealing their 
land, as they did with the 
American Indians? Or do 
they somehow gain control 
of the natural resources or 
industry in that country? 
The mass media doesn’t say 
anything about the agents 
that are sent to a target 
country to instigate unrest 
and open revolt. Then it 
tries to justify sending 
troops and arms to "save" 
the people. 

This points out how the 
mass media manipulates peo¬ 
ples feelings and beliefs to 
further the hidden motives 
of the power-elite. 

Just one more reason to 
get divorced from the mass 
media. You stop eating meat 
and you become more docile 
and easier to control. Even 
Charles Dickens knew about 
this fact a hundred years 
ago. He pointed it out in his 
classic novel, "Oliver Twist." 

Sod Buster 

With the roto-tiller I 
chopped up the sod in part 
of my front and side lawn. 
The tiller was a real back- 
breaker. Then I tried to 
rake off the sod and shake 
the dirt out of it. That was 
a back breaking job too. 
Shaking out the dirt was 
very difficult and awkward. 
I think if I had had a six 


tine manure fork it would 
have been easier. I couldn’t 
afford to buy a manure fork 
so I used what I had on 
hand. I tried several ways, 
finally I ended up with the 
best I could think of. That 
was a wire bicycle basket 
that fits on the side of a 
rear carrier. Then I tried 
the best ways to shake it 
and the best posture with 
the least back-ache. 

By focusing on finding 
the easiest way, I didn’t 
think about what a boring 
and tiring job it was. I fi¬ 
nally perfected a method 
and posture that wasn’t 
tiring and I felt exalted in 
that I had conquered that 
grunt job and then it was 
soon finished. The sod 
shaking took a day and a 
half as the garden space is 
about 1,300 sq. ft. 

This afternoon (5-21-94) I 
planted all the perennials of 
berries and vegies I could 
find at the local garden 
center. I also planted the 
usual garden seeds and 
plants. 

Dirty Old Mann 

The potatoes I planted 
earlier, I tried to plant 
without plowing or tilling as 
recommended in Fukuoka’s 
book, "One Straw Revolu¬ 
tion." Either the book wasn’t 
very clear or I missed 
something. But I think the 
first year one must plow or 
till, in some way, to get rid 
of the tight root structure 
of the sod so that shoots 
can get to the surface. 

I had sunk my spade 
through the sod’s roots and 
then pushed it in horizon¬ 
tally and lifted a hunk 
about the size of a dinner 
plate up high enough to 
place a seed potato cut un¬ 
der this lid and then 
stepped on the lid. You 
could hardly see any trace 
of what I did. 

Now about two weeks or 
so later It was difficult to 
see where I had dug. No 
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sprouts came through either. 
Somehow I managed to find 
almost every one and re¬ 
moved the caps and shook 
out all the dirt from the sod 
to cover the sprouts that 
had been working desper¬ 
ately to penetrate the sod. 


Then 

I decided I 

had 

better 

remove the 

sod 

surrounding 

each potato 

plant. 

That 

digging 

and 

shaking 

took 

another 

five 

days. 




That 

wasn’t 

such a 

hard 

job but 

I was 

covered 

with 


dirt. I had on only shorts 
and a straw hat. I haven’t 
been so dirty since I had a 
mud bath in my nude with 
an old lady friend fifteen 
years ago. It felt good to 
have that earth on me, just 
as the mud bath was fun. 

The baths I took felt good 
but were not as much fun 
as the jump in the creek 
with that old lady and then 
cleaning each other off 
wasn’t so bad either. 


"There is 

more to 

life 

than; work. 

buy, pay 

and 

die!" 

Ernest Mann 


GYPSY STORY (8-25-81) 


(cont. from #105) 

Arriving at the airport I 
had $5.00 and some change 
left. The limo would cost me 
$3.50 in Minneapolis and I 
wanted enough for a roll 
and coffee for breakfast to¬ 
morrow before the bank 
opened. Out of all this I 
managed to squeeze $2.00 
for two tiny bottles of wine 
with my dinner on the flight 
to Chicago. 

On arriving at the Min¬ 
neapolis airport I spent a 
dime to call the Minneapolis 
bus company and found I 
could take a bus home for 
75 cents. I’ll have enough 
cash for an egg with my 
breakfast. Ha! After that I 
can go to the bank and 
have money again. It is a 
little scary to be without 
any money. In fact I had a 
lump in my throat for a 


minute when I first discov¬ 
ered that I had spent part 
of my stashed $100. 

Once, about eleven years 
ago, I ran out of money 
while hitch-hiking in Eu¬ 
rope. In Belgium, I think. I 
got that same lump in my 
throat when I discovered 
the Western Union was on 
strike and there was no way 
I could get money for a 
week, that I could think of. 
At that time I was a paid-up 
Mason and Shriner. I went 
to the police station and 
asked to speak to the Mas¬ 
ter of the local Masonic 
Lodge. The policeman took 
me to him. This man spoke 
perfect English — lucky for 
me. After he asked me some 
secret Masonic questions he 
not only loaned me money 
for train fare to Copenhagen 
but enough for a picnic 
lunch with a bottle of wine 
for the ride. I had a lovely 
train ride and a new faith 
in human kindness. A check 
awaited me in care of gen¬ 
eral delivery in Copenhagen. 
I don’t recall why I had ar¬ 
ranged that. Also my wife (I 
was married then) and my 
mother were to meet me in 
front of the main post of¬ 
fice. They were there. 
Needless to say, I promptly 
sent my Masonic friend his 
money. 

Being without money is a 
difficult experience for me. I 
have been tapering off from 
money. That is a far differ¬ 
ent experience. That is sat¬ 
isfying to me. It is giving 
me more independence from 
monopolies and cartels. Most 
of their products I don’t 
want any more. 

On the plane I had an in- 
depth talk with a dignified 
accountant about the profit 
system and my lifestyle. I 
always enjoy doing this if 
someone is interested. (At 
that time I had a full 
untrimmed beard, long hair 
and wore ragged jeans.) 


$8 Room 

I’ve only been away about 
a week—I don’t know how 
so much living could have 
been crammed into such a 
short space. And I haven’t 
mentioned nearly everything 
that happened. Like the 
short episode with this 
cross-word-puzzle working 
night clerk at the $50 per 
week hotel in Miami Beach. 
When I first arrived he 
rented me a room for $8.00 
for one night. Last night he 
said his boss said he should 
get $12 per night. I offered 
$8. He unemotionally said it’s 
against his orders, so I left. 
I stood outside wondering 
where I would start looking 
again. I reasoned—it’s only 
money. Why go through the 
agony of more hunting? So I 
rang the bell again and 
asked the clerk if he would 
rent for $10. He said he was 
supposed to call his boss in 
a half hour. I could wait if I 
wanted and he would ask 
him. I said OK but I would 
like to see the room first. 
He said it was a quiet room. 
I asked for a sheet to cover 
with. He said he didn’t have 
any more, so I told him I 
would only pay $8. I had a 
sheet with me. He seemed to 
understand. When he asked 
his boss about the $8, he 
got a quick, "Yes.' 1 Win a 
few—lose a few. 

At the airport security- 
check leaving Miami, their 
X-ray spotted my few car¬ 
penter tools in my small 
back pack which I carry on. 
They wouldn’t allow the 
tools on board so I had to 
go back and check them. 
They put them in a huge 
box. What a waste. 

I haven’t mentioned the 
walks I took around the two 
islands near my mooring. 
After high tide I would of¬ 
ten beachcomb and pick up 
washed-up goodies that I 
could use. Nor the times of 
just sitting on board looking 
at the sea and sky. Think- 
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ing. Wandering around in my 
mind. What a wonderful 
place to wander. If I happen 
on a subject I don’t like, I 
merely switch channels and 
think of something I like 
better. I am in control of my 
thoughts, i.e., my life. 

When I accepted the the¬ 
ory of a higher power, I 
automatically became sub¬ 
servient to that power and 
to those who define it and 
made money from it. I’m not 
fooled by that any more. I 
don’t have to ask, beg or 
pray for what I want from 
life, anymore. I simply go 
for what I want. I don’t 
need someone else’s rules to 
tell me how to live. I 
learned the Golden Ruie be¬ 
fore I was three years old. 
It is one of nature’s oldest 
rules of survival and it 
works. It rewards and it 
punishes without the help of 
any government, any organi¬ 
zation or any lawyer. 

Solution 

In case you may wonder 
what the solution is that I 
have discovered that would 
end pollution, wars, crime 
and starvation—I’ll explain 
it basically here. First of 
all, these four evils all seem 
to be caused by the same 
motivation. Someone makes a 
"profit" whenever they ex¬ 
ercise any of these four 
evils. So the "cause” points 
to the question, "How could 
we produce and distribute 
(this is called Economics) 
the world’s goods without 
the profit motive? We have 
already tried passing laws 
against these evils. We have 
threatened punishment for 
them. They haven’t worked. 

How about this? If every¬ 
one would agree to work for 
free, then all products could 
be free of charge. There 
would be no more profit if 
there was no cost price and 
sales price. There could no 
longer be a profit made by 
starting a war, polluting, 


doing a crime or by causing 
starvation. 

What would motivate peo¬ 
ple to work if everything 
they wanted was free? The 
main motivation would be 
this near-to-Paradise world 
it would create. Also work¬ 
ing as volunteers we would 
be free to choose the kind 
of work we each liked best. 
We could then stop JUNK 
production. Then produce 
only the very best for ev¬ 
eryone. We could make our 
work into fun. On-the-job 
training would be an inter¬ 
esting and productive way 
to learn from experts. Most 
jobs would become unneces¬ 
sary, when we stop taking 
pay and stop using money, 
credit or barter. Then these 
additional workers would re¬ 
duce working hours for ev¬ 
eryone. 

Life will be so much more 
joyful when there is no 
profit in fearmongering and 
in warmongering. Without all 
these tensions and stresses 
we’ll be healthier too. 

Left Boat 

When I left my boat I was 
feeling finished with boat¬ 
ing. I asked Bill to try to 
sell Li’l Bark. That he 
should keep whatever he got 
over $300 for her. I gave 
him my address as he didn’t 
have a mail box. I told him 
to sell it for even less and 
keep part for himself and 
send me some. I really 
wanted out. I told him he 
could have Blue Boat back 
for free. He said he would 
keep Li’l Bark bailed out for 
me. What good people this 
boater be. 

Now here I am back in 
Minneapolis almost a week 
later, rereading this ad¬ 
venture and wondering how 
I can ever live in my old 
rut again. So little happens 
in my daily routine (rut) 
here. (A rut is a grave with 
both ends kicked out.) I 
must go back to my new 
found boat life—joy. 


They say that when you 
get bucked off a horse you 
should get right back on 
and try again. My boat has 
bucked me off. I went back 
a second time. I’m going 
back a third time. This 
quitting experience and try¬ 
ing again is costing me a 
small bundle for air fare. 
How else will I learn? 

Reasoning 

I’ve made an astounding 
discovery. By a very thor¬ 
ough reasoning process I 
sometimes convince myself 
that “A" would be better to 
do than "B.” A week or two 
later I very sincerely con¬ 
vince myself that ”B" would 
be better to do, because of 
added insight and then later 
reconvince myself that "A" 
was better after all. Wow!!! I 
wonder if there is a better 
way of figuring things out? 

I changed my life style 12 
years ago when I got angry 
with the System and 
dropped-out. That seemed 
easy compared to the change 
I’ve been trying to make for 
the last six years. 

Will I ever succeed in be¬ 
coming a sea Gypsy? Only 
time will tell. 8-25-81 # 

(Well, here I am about 13 
years later in Little Falls 
and am just about ready to 
build an 8’ sailing dingy.) 

Subscriptions 

LFP comes out about ev¬ 
ery two weeks. $6 for first 
six issues you receive and 
50 cents for each issue after 
that. You may subscribe to 
as few or as many issues as 
you wish. First class post¬ 
age is included in price. 
Back issues of this news¬ 
letter from #91 on; are just 
as current as this issue and 
may become classic. They 
are available to subscribers 
for 50 cents each, postpaid. 

LFP Purpose 

To help create Utopia on 
Planet Earth, soonest. 

Reprinting Permissible 
6-1-94 Ernest Mann 
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